
T he Taming oft the Shrew, 

I care nos what, fo it be wholfome foodc. 

Cjru. What fay you to a Neats foote? 

Kate . ’ Tis pafling good, I prechee let me haue it* 

Cjru. I fearcit is too chollerickeamcaEC, 

Ho w fay you to a fat Tripe finely broyl’d .? 

Kate . I like it well, good Grumio fetch it mc„ 

Gru . Icannottell.I fcare’cischollerickc. 

What fay you to a peece of Becfc and Muftard? 

Kate . A difh that I do louc to feede vpon. 

Gru , i butlhe Muftard is too hot a little. 
jcWe. Why then the Becfc, and let the Muftard reft. 

Gru. Nay thcnlwill not, you fhall haue the Muftard 
Or clfe you get no Bcefe of Grumio. 

Kate. Then both or one, or any thing thouwilt. 

Cjru. Why then the Muftard without the beefe. 

Kate. Go get thee gone, thou falfe deluding flaue, 

Beats hint-. 

That fecd’ft me with theverie name ofmeate* 

Sorrow on thee, and allthepackeof you 
That triumph thus vpon my mifcric.* 

Go get thee gone 1 fay. 

Enter Tetruchio, and Hortenfio with me ate. 

‘ Petr . How fares ray Kate, what fwceting ali a-tnott ? 

Hor . Miftris, whatchcere? 

Kate. Faith as cold as can be. 

Pu. Plucke vp thy fpirits, looke cheerefully vpon me. 
Hcerc Loue, thou feeft how diligent I am, 

To drefte thy meate ray fclfc, and bring it thee. 

I am furcfweet Kate, thiskindneffe merits chankes. 

What, not a word f Nay then thoulou’ft it not: 

And all my paines itf rted to no proofe. 

Hecre take away this difh. 

Kate. I pray you lec it ftand. 

Tet. The pooreft icruice is repaide with thankea, 

And fo fhall mine before you touch the meate. 

Kate. I thankeyou fir. 

Her. Signior Petruchio, fie you are to blame : 

Come Miftris Kate, lie bcare you companie. 

Petr. Hate it vp all Hertenfjo y if thou ! on eft meej 
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Much goed do it vnto thy gentle heart : 

Kate eate apace 5 and now my honie Loue, 

Will we returne vnto thy Fathers houfe. 

And reuell it as brandy as the belt. 

With filken coat* and caps, and golden Rings, 

With ruffes and CufFes, and Fardingalcs, and tbingesj 
With Scarfes, andfanues, and double change of orau’ry. 
With Amber Bracelets, Beads, and ail this koau’ry. 

What haft thou din’d ? The Tailor {tayes chy lcalure 5 
To decker hy bodie with his ruffing treafure, 

Enter Tailor. 

Come Tailor, let vs fee thefe ornaments 

Enter Habcrdajher 

Lay forth the Gowne. Whatncwes with you fir? 

Eel, Heereis the cap your Worfhip did bdpeake, 

Pet. Why this was moulded on a porrenger, 

A Veluetdifh : Fie, fie, *cis lewd and filthy, 

Why ’tis a cockle or a wallnuc-flaell, 

A knaek,aroy, a tricke, a babies cap : 

Away with it come let me haue a bigger.' 

Kate, lie haue no bigger, this doth fit the time. 

And Gentlewomen weare fuch caps as thefe. 

Per. When you are gentle, you fhall haue one too. 

And not till then. 

Hor. That will not be in haft. 

Kate. Why fir I truft 1 may haue leaue to (peaks. 

And fpeake I will. I am no childe, no babe. 

Your betters haueindur’dme fay my minde 
And if you cannot, beft you flop your earcs. 

My tongue will tell the anger of m , heart. 

Or clfe my heart concealing it will breake, 

And rather theu it fhall, ! will be free, 

Euen to the vteermoftas I plcafe in words. 

Pet. Whv thou f aiefttruc.it is a palcrie cap,' 

A cuftard coffea ; a bauble, a filken pie, 

I loue thee well in that thou lik’ft it not. 

A ate . Loue me, or loue me not, I like th® cap 
And it 1 will haue, or I will haue none; * 5 

Pet . Thy gowne why I ; cpme Tailor l$c vs fec*t ? 


